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divided. They sat out on the terrace for a long time in
silence side by side in the moonlight, and broke into auto-
biographical reminiscence. They realised they were both
creatures of circumstances. " Life," said Edward Albert,
" is one of the most 'strordinary things there is. There's
nothing else quite like it." ("Nothing," agreed'the lady.)
" Who could have told, you and me would be sitting here like
this three weeks ago ? It's just as if it *ad to be. . . ."
After that, mutuality developed at a headlong pace. They
discovered that they were both dreadfully lonely, that they
had reciprocal needs, and that one household halves the
expense of two.
So they married and snuggled up for mutual comfort and
reassurance, and because the price of everything was going
up and up. She was a warm embracing woman and a great
comfort to Edward Albert. His digestion improved and he
ceased to brood on cemeteries and epitaphs.
This marriage widened the breach between father and son.
The boy objected to calling the new Mrs Tewler " mother ",
and seemed lacking in appreciation of her very generous and
abundant blandishments. When she attempted to kiss him,
he ducked and hurt her lip with his forehead.
When he got his discharge from the army he stayed only a
few weeks at home, devouring books from the public library—
he was a glutton for reading—and talking as Jittle as possible
to his father and step-mother. " You can't say a word to
him without his flying out at you," Edward Albert complained.
" I don't know what's come over the boy. Nothing's right
for him." It was to their mutual relief that Henry pro-
claimed his intention of going to South Wales.
Edward Albert displayed parental solicitude that was ill
requited.   " 'Ave you thought out where you're going an4
what you're going to do ? " he asked.   " You can't be too
careful, my boy."
** I'm going to work there."
" And what work?" •>
** You wouldn't understand."
Pretty thing for a son to say to his father!

